THE  RELIEF OF THE  ALCAZAR AT TOLEDO
which, had served as a Red redoubt* Its doors and
windows were breached by hand-grenades and a dozen
ragged, bloody corpses lay in all positions, their hands
clenched as death had met them from fierce bayonet
thrust or speedier bullet. In that first rush no surrenders
were accepted, and the Reds were shot down* bombedj,
or bayoneted without mercy. It was growing dusk, and
only half the city had been taken, and the heads of
columns which had forced their entrance had to strike
hard and fast. As they climbed the walls an officer of the
Legion told me that high up on a shattered shaft of wall,
ail that was left of the sonth fagade of the Alcazar^ they
could see a figure wave a great red and gold banner and
then disappear.
A small party of Moors led by an officer and a detach-
ment of Legionaries were the first to climb the glacis and
present themselves before the barricade leading to the
interior of the Alcazar. They were received with military
precautions. Half-way up they were challenged and only
three men were allowed to proceed. It was then nearly
dusk, and in that narrow street with its canopy of smoke
and dust it was difficult to see. The officer and two men
stumbled upwards to the rude barricade of stone and
sandbags where the black muzzles of two machine-guns
peered through. They were welcomed by a grey-faced,
bearded man who said he was the officer of the watch,
and then Colonel Moscardo, the gallant chief, himself
appeared, gaunt and ghost-like, with his grey beard and
his torn uniform. Military recognition having thus been
obtained, the two hundred men of the relief force filed in.
They were duly taken round from post to post to relieve
the tired garrison, and that night, the 2/th of September,
for the first time in seventy days, the whole garrison of
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